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^.Doc(l graunt me hcjgchog.thco God grant me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle, milde, and vertuous. . 

Glo. The fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La.Hc ism heaucn^hcrethouflialtncucrcemc. 

Glo. Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither. 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

Ln. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfc,ifye will hcarc me : nanne it, 

La. Some dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La III rert betide the chamber where thou licit. 

Glo. So will n Madame, till / lie with you. 

La. /hopefo. 

Glo. / know fo, but gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter ot our wits, 

And fall foinewhat into a flower methode: 

Is not the caufer of the t ime-ldlc deaths 
Ofthefc Plantagcnets,Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the cxecut'oner? _ « 

La. Thou art the cauic,and mod accurfl eltcct. 

Glo. Your bcautic was the caufe of that effect 
Tour beauric which did haunt me in my fleepe,. 

To vndertake the death of all the world, 

So / might red that_hourcin your fweet bofotne. 

Li. if 1 thought that, /tel! thee homicide, 

Thcfe nailcs Should rend that beautiefrommy.cheekcs. Meg 
Glo. Thele eies could ncuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 

You Should not blemifli them if I flood by.:: 

Asall the world is cheated by the Sunne,. 

So / by that) it is my day 3 my hfe. * f 

L i, Biac&nighr ouerfiaade thy day, and death thy Iite*. 

Glo. Curie not thy feifefaire creature, thou art both. 

L*A would /were to bereuengdeon thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel! rood vnnaturall, 

7"o be reuengde on him that loueth you. 

Li. h is a q' urrell iud and rcafonable, 

To lic reuer.gd on him that flew my husband; 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

£>jd it to hcJ pc chcc to a better husband. 
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of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him. G^.PJantagcnet. 

tfcJ- La. why what was hee ? 

' Glo. The fclfc fame name, but one of better nature. 

La. //'here is hee ? 

Glo.Hzac. Shce flnt/ctk athim. ^ 

JVh v doed thou fpit at mcc? i- 

La. Would it were moftall poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo Neucr came poyfon from fofweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toade, 

Out of my fight , thou doed infeft my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fweet Lady hauc infeded mine. 

La. /Z r ouldthey were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were, that I might dye at once, 

For now thy kill mee with a liuing death: 

Zhofeeycs ofthine,from mine hauedrawne fait tearcs, 
Shamed theirafped with dorecfchildifli drops, , 

I neuer fued to friend nor encmie, 

My tougue could neucr learncfwcete Toothing words . ^ 

But now thy beautie is propofdc my fee: 

My proud heart dies, and prompts my tongue to fpcafo > 
Teach not thy lips fuchfcomc/or they were made 
For Rifling Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loc here I lend thee this fliarpe pointed fword, 
f/'hich if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofomc, ^ 

And let the foule forth that adoret h thee: /X 0/rr rte~/n 

I laic it na^ed to the deadly ftro£e: Gfiy 

And humbly beg the death vpon my £nee. 

Nay, do not pawfe, twas /that £jld your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouo^ed mee: 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauen ly face that fet me on : Here fie letifaU 

tAf * Take vp the fword againe,or take vp me. thejwird. 

La. Arifc di(remblei',though I wifli thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

Glo Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will doe if. 

La. I hauealreadic, 
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